Someone placed a chair for me beside my grandmeother’s armchair, and
I sat down. My grandmother reached over and covered one of my hands
in both of hers. “Thar won’t be the last time you'li go to a doctor in your
life,” she said. ‘And with a bit of huck, they won't do you too much harm.

That was in 1924, and taking out a child’s adenoids, and often the
tonsils as well, without any anaesthetic was common practice in those
days, ] wonder, though, what you wouid thinlk if some docror did that to
you roday.

1 Using Diahl's description, make a sketch of the 3 Explain why Dabl says ‘Like an ass, | opened
instrurnent that the doctor used to take out his roy mouth! .

adenoids. _ 4 How seriously did his mather and grandmother
2 How f:iogs Roald Dahl explain the fact that he o TR Dahl's operation? (Quote from the passage
wast't frightened when he saw the doctor 0 SUpPETT Your answer.)

preparing the long thin shiny stes} instrument'?  § Why do you think Dahl included this story from.
his past in his autobiography?

AVisit to the Doctor

FROM BOY: TALES OF CHILDHOOD BY ROALD DAHL

T have only one unpleasant memory of the summer holidays in Norway.
We were in the grandparents’ house in Oslo and my mather said to me,
“We are going to the doctor this afternoon. He wants to Jook at your
X nose and mouth.’
5 ,;ﬂ;_\l‘mﬂunk T was eight at the time. “What’s wrong with my nose and
N=toudth?’  asked.
] Wﬂﬂﬁ:&ung much,’ my mother said. *But I think you’ve got adenoids.’
=“What ure theye’ I asked her. '

‘D&n’t worry about it,’ she said. ‘It’s nothing
o ; Held, my mother’s hand as we walked to the doctor’s house. It teok
_A"‘“us‘gzb{ﬁ? half\_gn hour, There was & kind of dentst’s chair in the surgery
~ and™I was lifred into ic. The doctor had 2 round mirror strapped 1o his
- forehead and he peered up my nose and into my mouth. He then tock
i @“‘t«-,my‘s‘i;ﬁmheg aside and they held a whispered conversation. I saw my
?ot}fer looking rather grim, but she nodded.
' The dactor now put seme water ¢ boil in an aluminium mug over a
gas flame, and into the boiling water he placed a long thin shiny steel

Melnemann Outcomes: English 1

instrument, I sat there watching the steam coming off the boiling water.
T was not in the least apprehensive. 1 was too young to realize that = {%e
something out of the ordinary was going to happen. B

Then a nurse dressed in white came in. She was carrying a red rubber
apron and a curved white enamel bowt. She put the apron over the front ¢ 7
of my body and ded it around my neck, Tt was far too big. Then she held
the enamel bowl under my chin. The curve of the bowl fitted perfectly
against the curve of my chast, _

The doctor was bending over me. In his hand he heid that 1ong
shiny steel instrument. He held it right in front of my face, and to this
day I can still describe it perfectly. It was about the thickness and length
of a pencil, and like most pencils it had a lot of sides to it. Towards the
end, the meta] became much thinner, and st the very end of the thin bit
of metal there was a tiny blade set at an angle. The blade wasn’t more
than a‘centimetre long, very small, very sharp and very shiny.

*Open your mouth,’ the doctor said, speaking Norwegian.

T Definitiens

1 refnsed. I thought he was going to do something 10 my reeth, and ! Jdensids: f
everything anyone had ever done to my teeth had been painful. ) ! lumps of f
It won't take two seconds, the doctor said. He spoke genty, and 1 . tissue, simitar :
wras seduced by his voice. Like an ass, opened my mouth. fothe onsls.
The tiny blade flashed in the bright light and disappeared into my : found in g:e :
mouth., Tt went high up into the oof of my mouth, and the hand that " ;aa‘?g;? m: :
held the blade gave four or five very quick littfe twists and the next : nosé.Adeno-;ds i
moment, out of my mouth into the basin came rumbling a whole mass | sometimes :
of flesh and blood. i affect breathing |
I was too shocked and outraged to do anything but yelp. I was horzi- { and speech :
fied by the huge red lumps that had failen out of my mouth into the j and tus is why
white basin and my ficst thought was that the doctor had cut out the [ they used (o 7

: be rer d. ;
whole of the middle of my head. I,

“Those were your adenoids,’ T heard the doctor saying.

T sut there gasping. The reof of my mouth seemed 1o be on fire. [
grabbed my mother’s hand and held on to it tght. T couldn’t believe that
anyone would do this to me. T

‘Stay where you are, the doctor said. “You'll be all rightin a nﬁn}zté\%ﬂm

Blood was still coming out of my mouth and dripping into the imsih\’r
the nurse was helding. ‘Spit it all out, she said, ‘there’s a good bo \’\ T

“Vou'll be able to breathe much better through your nose after this,) &
the dector said. o

The nurse wiped my lips and washed my face with a wet flannel ;Then X
they lifted me out of the chair and stood me on my fest. 1 fe{ _a’bi%;-
grogeEy. \-ae/ I

“We’ll get you home,’ my mother said, taking my hand. Down\-.\the'
stairs we went and on to the street. We started walling. I said walking:-
No trolley-car or taxi. We walked the full half-hour journey back to 1:5;{(
prandparents’ house, and when we arrived at last, I can remembg: as & !
clearly as enything my grandmother saying, ‘Let him sit down rthat e
chair and rest for a while. After all, he’s had an operation.’

Autobiography




